
The Tragedy o/Hamlet 
My fcarcs forgetting manners to vnfofd 
Their graund commiflionjwhere I found Horatio 
A royal! knavery, an ex a<5f command 
Larded with many feuerali forts ofreafons. 

Importing Denmarkes health,and England s to. 

With hoe iuch bugges and goblins in my life. 

That on the fuperuife no Icafure bated. 

No not to ftay the grinding of the Axe, 

My head fhould be ftrooke off. 

Hora.VA poflible? 

tL?>w.Heeres the commmiffion.read it at more ieafure. 
But wilt thou hcare now how I did proceed, 

H ora. Ibefeechyoo. 

H am. Being thus be-netted round with villaiftcs. 

Or I could make a prologue to my braines. 

They had begunne the play,I fat me do wne, 

Deuifd a new commiflion^wrotcit faire, 

I once did hold it as our ftatids doe 
A bafenefle to write faire,andlabourd much 
How to forget that learni»g,butfirnow 
It did me y cman $ feruice,wUt thou know 
Th’ eflfe<5kof what I wrote? < 
f lora. I good my Lord, 

Ham. An earned cooiuration from the King, 

As England was his faithful! tributary, 

As lone betweene them Jikethe palmc might florilh. 

As peace fhould dill herwheaten garland wear© 

And dand a Comma tweene their amities. 

And many fuch hke,a$ fir of great charge. 

That on the vie w, and knowing of diefe content*;, 
VVithout debaternent further more or lefle. 

He fhould chole bearers put to fuddaine death. 

Not fhriumg time slow’d. 

Hora. How was this feald^ 

Ham. Why euen in that was hcaaen ordinant, 

I had my fathers fignet in my purfe 
Which was the model of that Danifh feale. 

Folded the wrievp in the forme of th’other, 

Snbfcrib’d it,gau’t th’impre(Bon,plac‘d it fafely, 
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Prince ofDenmarke . 

The changing ntucr kflowne : now the next day 
Was our Sea-fight, and what to this was fequent 
Thou knoweft already. 

fiou. So Guylaerfterne anti R o encraus goe too t. 

Bam. They are not neere my confcience;thcii defeat 
Dooesby their owncinfinuation growe, 

Tis dange rous when the bafer nature comes 
Betweene the pafl'c and fell inceuced poynts 
fits. 

vhat a King is this ! 

it not thinke thee dand me now vppon ? 

Hee that hath kild my King, and whor’d my mother , 

Pop’t in betweene the eitdion and my hopes, 

Throwne out his Angle for my proper life, 

Aud with fuch coinage., i’ll nor per etf confidence ? 

Enter a foHrtier. 

four, Your Lordfhippeis right welcome backc toDenmarke, 

H am. 1 humbly thanke you fir. 

Doo’ft know this water-fly? 

Hera. No my good Lord, 

H am. Thy (late is the more gratious , for ris a vice to know him. 
He hath much land and fertill : let a bead be Lord of beads, and his 
cnbihalldand at the Kings meffe, tis a chough , but as 1 fay , fpaci- 
ous ir, the poifefsion of durt. 

Com. Sweet Lord, if your Lordfhippe were at Leafure, I fhould 
impart a thing to you from his Maiedy. 

H am. 1 will receiuc it fir with all dilligcnce of fpirrit,your bonnet 
to his right vfe,tis for t he head. 

Com . j thanks your LorJfhip,it is very hot. 

Ham. No beleeueme.tis very cold, the wind is Northerly. 

Com. It is indifferent cold my Lord indeed, 

H am. But yet me thuikcsitis very fbultry and hot, or my com- 
plexion. 

fiW, Exceedingly my Lord, it is vety foultry, as t’were I cannot 
tell howimy Lord his Maiedy bad me fignifie to you, that a has layed 
agreat wager on your head,fir this is ihe matter. 

Ham. Ibefeechyouremember. 

t. m Nay good my Loid for my eafe in good faith, fir here is newly 
come to court Z^c?Vc/,bcleeue me an abfolute gcntkma, full of moft 
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